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' Behold I come quickly, and my reward is with me, 


| Iscleare as Chryſtall, as the Sardin bright, 


| (Whereanthe ſhineot hy faire brigheneſſe beates,) 


And generall comming Lord,when thou my offs: 


A CRO NE FOR A 
COND UVBEROUR: 


Made apparant in theſe words. 


R E V. 2ZOsv # P 


PERY Ehold:why Lord, is thy approach fo rare, 
{4 WD) 3 T hat itdeſervesan ERcce ? Ecces are 
13; Viſhersto admirable things, -Tis true, 
Ja882277 If 1 (with ſpirit-raviſh'd bby) take view , 
Of ch. ein thy celeſtiall ſear, thy fighc 


And rouided with arcaine-bow; twice 12 ſeates,'? 
Bearing theſe foure andewenty Elders, all 


ith white roabes, Palmes;and Crownes Imperid,” 1 : 
This ſure deſeryesan Ecee. Orat thy laſt * 


A1i:oniſhment on all things; and deſcend © (2 9. 
\Wirhan Earth-ſhaking ſhoutwhenthils albert” 
Androcks diflolveatthe Arch Angels voyce, 


I And 


| 4 s Wophemefo, when te bearhen ire Fs i 


þ ind towerstremble grehe Frum) no oye, * 
This ſure deſerves ah Ecce. ns Ties 
(Give Duſt and Aſheslcave to ſpeake, afford 
My frailty jo much favour)when thou doom'ft 
A f1cke Saint on. his bedto, death; and comſt 
In a particular idgemenc, Lord unfold 
Where lyes this word of wouder then, BEHOLD 2 
Chriſt. When your ſick ſaint lyes oaſping, and his 
Forlakenof the ſeples, when his 'faule (foule, 
And deadly foetr: umphs i in h.s temptations, 
And wich diftrultsand frequent perturbations 
Buffets his pantmg faich, and ſhewes his ſinnes 
Had in their creumltances, and begins 
To blaſt the beauty of his hope, from thence, 
In plyjng char ſouls; pierceing confequence * *, ,-* 
Of. Fain neiultice, from my deſerved rod; - > 
And WM your lick fa:nt, whore is now thy Gol —_ 
Then, an41 evenches, wheri his feare-ſhakerrfaith , 
( (Save fights and groanes') -no plea for Seedof ds 
Of hen your lint doch faine, and'in SO 
fiery trya}s ,6apbly tmie}y long! lo 2!) 
Re lag airs Ae fonhen ti yarit furs - 


Within 19 bit\tege h.3vcart; and be (!: 

Looking upon þisright hand, butean ſee | ; 
Neve that vill picdy bin, and on bisleft, 
Buz none cqmpgyflonates, ſeeming bereft. F 


. eand hope,then getshis trembling! foule”” 
To od, ein j and oth Sls is 
It ſelfe upon me, as the Hart doth pant | 
After the brooke, 1o doth his ſa:th, being faint 
With theſe hot purſuits, thirſt for me his God. 
Then lay Iby my exerciſing rod, 

And lend my ſtaffe of comfort,thisbruis'd reed 

1 breakenor, but ſupport; whillt he doth bleed, +. - 
Tbring him balme from Gilead : tell meyou 

That modelily, yet queſtion'd, is there not due, 

To ſuch Zredt $racc al #cce ? Even when | 

| Your Sant lyes languageieſle, beinglefr of men, 
Tempced within, his faith, even like to dye, 

Dorch ſore-{tcke of a ſpirituall aguelye: 

When nature failes and confcience gives his doome, 
God bath forgot thee, then Br HO 1 D I come. 
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| F (come. : 

Wo wayes I come : yetas in fields we ſee 

| Diverſe pachs pointed upon oneſtilebe; 
So, every way I tomine owne appeare, 

Tends to Eternity. Firlt [ draw neere 

By my ſweet Spirit, thenobleſt company 

That can be wy x and thedeepe myttery 
Of yourſicke Saints ſalvation he makes plaine, 
Teaching him more then's wholelife could artaiine; 


And ſhew him my ſalvation,then the good fpeed, 
Of Faithand Patience comes, an makes him cry, 
Oh large rewa d for little induſtry; 


_ Quickhy. 


Ve drinkeſet in a thirlty labourers eye, 

And not in's reach,augments his miſery. ' 

Or ſay a.fciend doe bring it, each delay 

]. eiſens the coutel1e, and makes more way :; 
To tothers tormenc-: cherefote (tho fad foule-- '' 
T hat ſighlt cobediſlolv'd, and do'{t condele ' 


My long thought ſtay) BEH0 LD ! as I with grace | 


Doe come, ſo I come QVv1CKLY, I whoſtface” * 
The zwiders ſpat on; I therefusditone; © 
(T heir. ſcourge, ) will be t6 thee: a Saviour ſhowne: 
Chriſtian . O wounded HAaſter ! now I know tis thee 
Eagle-cyed faich informes me, ſhe doth ſee 
The wide wound in thy {1de, thy holy head 
Thruſt chrough wich thorns, when al chy bodybled, 
Comſt thou deare maſter ? coinft thou quickly rqo ? 
Look foul, what he,tor whom thaſtfighddoth do! 
Re comes, and he comes for.thee, fairely greet him, 
It is the Bridezroome, ſoule, goe forth and mz t bim.. 


And my reward is With ms. 


The world faich (till, The more haſte, the wor(e ſpeed , 
Halle makesno waſte with me;what was decreed, 


When l-bid:d:ath goe;theti T come indeed, © * */) 


Wham a 
ed 


C5 ) 
To guerdon thy ſharp ſufferings; Fhiavenot, 
Sent by a ſwifter convoy , nor forgor. | 

AsI come quickly, fo, Behold; I bring © . - 
I reward with mc Tring for ſuffertag. | £2001 


Chriſtians: 


Thy reward Lord? tis thine yet; but for mee 1+. + 
Thot!broughtſtir ſure, if thine, tistnine;for wee” 
Were jor {ince troth plight: to each other WIOnB, 
L {ing elſeof thee in the ſweet Lops: Jooge © 

There I prote(tiin atruth — 

I my beloveas am, and hee is thihe.'' 3 15H 
But,my hearts noble Maſter what may! irbee- 
Thou calft heere thy Reward? Me thinks I fee 

Inthy waite, liberall hand a Cypwne, and et 

With teuen celeſtiall ſtones (none counterfet.) 
Bearing theſe names, Ele&ion, ('reation, 

Redemption, and that midle lemme "Vocation, 
Sanctification, Iuſtification, and 


_ 4 
Te Gn 


= AT * ST ” T7. A mar why. treo + 


| Glorification. Theiſe ſeuenſ{tones doe ſtand 
| Abour this Cxowne moreglorious then the ſtars: 
: "And this is their Reward, die inthy warres. 


For methis crowne? oh what ſweete paines [ prove! 
Grace giues the Wound,and I lye fick-of Love 
Alas Lord, nsy TORI |- den 


| Phile 


” 
65 61 
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Notas a ſervant LO RD, t0bim allop, 


| (6) 
Chrifte Fortcare, +," »- (tears 

Though youto Heayen m'ght paſe through humble 
Yet inMeeall your worthineſle is come 

Before my Father, Ihave given in theſumme | 
Jt all your ſufferings, all your ſighes, yourteares, 
Your gracious groanings,your faith-vanquiſht fears; 
Your prayers,youralmes,your carningbowels,when 
Yave knowne me hungry, in poore helpeleſle men. 
Your pious acts, which (hall preſerve your name 
Sweet asa perfume inthe mouth of Fame, 
Whatchink youthis (fumm'd up.in heaven) will be? 
Truely the Totall is Ecernity. | 
Have you notheard of one Onefimur. 4:7 E 
Paul did but write for him, I will ſpeake thus . > b- 
For you my:deare Once, Father IT beſexche - |, | 
-Thy Mercy for this firmer. Let my ſþeecb | 

Be precvalent, as with bim was my Word , | 

I hich unto Faith begot bim : yet afford 
Mee audience Holy Father ; in times paſt h | 
He was unprofitable, butthis laſt . _ 1 

Part of | bis life( full of fincerity) '  , 
Was fruitful to the faichfull aud tome. 

Twas for a ſeaſon he went from thee ſure, 

That thou for ever mightſ} receive him ; (ure 
His wounded conſciencs, and accept bim now, 


The | 


' 
, 
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(7) 

The liberty of a belorved Sonne. 

0b righteow Father | if this Saint hath runne 

In areares with thee, if hee owe thee ought, 

Put it 10 my accounts, for I have bought 

Him highly, yet that thou (uſtain no loſſe, 

Deare Father, ſcore his debt upon my Croſſe. 

Thus will 1 peak for him whom fin calts down, 
Thus plead his Cauſe to whom I give this Crowne. 


( hriſtian. But Lord,beforel of this grace be ſped, 
Admit my Faith fai}, then loſe thehead, (down, 
Should wear this wreath, faith beats all enemies 
And overcomes the world, to ſuch this Crowne 
By promiſe appertaines. 


% 


Chriſt. With patience ſit, 
I chat keepeit for thee, keepe thee for it. 


Chriſtian. Then receive it with all due regard, 
Not as my meric (Lord) but thy reward. 


FINIS. 
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LATETO 
CALL BACKE 
| TESTERDAT. | 


And, 


TO-MORROW COMES 
NOT YE T, 


a. - 


The words fancied ina DIALOGVE , ſuppoſed 


betweene 


A LOVER AN D 
THE DAT: | 


LONDON, 
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| p To 
MY NOBLEFRIENDS, 
| M*RICHARD ROBINSON, 


And 
M® Micuasst Bowrnn, ” | 


2 LOG Heſe Poems(true and Noble 
| S| [> Friends)being ſome expence of 
| N32 my time at Sea,T have thus ha- 
| FAQ bited, to preſent them asmy true 
| greys love to you onthe Land. ]n one 
| morning f preſent you with two poems, They 
| are Virgins.that never before kift the Preſſe, 
| yet now come ready preſt to kifie your hands. 
F have phraſed them rather with a na- 
tive familiarity , then an impertinent Ele- 
garicy , leaſt by diſregulating «Art, F had 
made nature monſtrous. Yet where the dignt- 
tyof the ſubieft dnely invites a higher-valu- 


ed language, F have (tomy ability ) endea- 


voured 


l 
| 
| 
| 
il 


| 
[ 
| 
| 
lt 
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vored a redemption. Were 1 verſd inthe 


tricke of flattery,F ſhould have Deckt my de- 
dication with ſome proteſtations of your wor- 
thineſſe and my love But I: ſuppoſe honeſt 
faithfulneſie rather blemiſhed then embelliſh- 
edwith thoſe adulterate d beauties , Favour 
mee toread this Meſſenger of my love, and 
more, to «Accept it as. the fruites of thoſe 
faire reſpefts.in which (asf ener was) Iam 


alwaies, 


P V'Y 
| ., _ At yourcommand&ment | 
I TE AGEL 
ELKE | Fe RA 
FAA 2 BOB. Day EN > oRr. | 
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TOO LATE TO CALL BACK 


Yes TERDAY:; 


And 
| TOMORROWCOMES 
OO YET, 


My Fs ny G \J 4 « 4 * "= ro "ls & . 
. | | ; 


He yeſterday. a Lover was, 
To-morrow comes to Age, 


an cals, both fayle : 10Wards Heav, en to-day 
He Hepoimobi "Piigttinge, | 


Teſter. ; 

| | Lover Deare yeſterday come backe, 

| N:fter. Lovernot 1, 
- | 1 darenotfo cranſpreſſe againſt times glafle, 

| Loyen Qne word but oneword 

| eſter. Not one :4c0.mme paſle. 2226s 00S 
* C By 


That tould the Ploughman thy approach, 
And that the Sunne was taking Coach, 
By the Dainty- -languag d Larke. 

By ervery'thing that hates tle /Darke, 
Good yeſterday come backe. 

By thy faire and lorgpely Face, 

And by the Sun which gave that grace. 
Sweet Yeſterday come backe. 


ſt. Whac ſhould doe? 


332 ©\-; 


Loy. I gave my Miltrisyowes, nay and teares to; 
Bring them all backe, for (oh ſad truth to ſay ! ) 
She ſcem'd true then, I find her falſe To-Day. 


Teter-Diy. © 
What's this to me? their griefs they paſt cure find, 
Who (to give loveeycs) ſtrike tick caſon blind. 


Lorv. I ſtain thy faire face witha foule ſin, bring 
But that then backe. 


7:ſ}. Boole! hope forno flich thing. | 
Goe grieve, goe weep ; & let thy teare-ſtain'd face 
Court Merey, and beget _ new td grace, 


MY 


For 


— 


WY 


(79). 
For, torepent is nere to9 late, all ſay." 
But 'tis Too late to call backe pe, at7 


Lowv. Why then(my blinded Reaſon to reſtore) 


| 1leleaveto j = and lerve to finne no more. 


To-MoRRow: COMES NOT YET. 


Lowy. vince then yeſterday is gon, 
To-Morrow ! ! wing thee, haſte, come on. 


To-M. I muſt not looke To-Day1 [th face. 


Lov. Yet good To-Morroy mend oy pace: 
To-M. I darenot. i ' 


Lorv. Why > 


To-M. IfItoo Fwiftly alle, 
I prefle Times ſands too hard;and breake his glaſſe. 
Lorv. By my Hopes tothee extended. 

By the Feares of men condemned. 
"By the Ioyes thou briug /t along. 
By the Grriefs that with thee ec 
By the promiſ*d meetings made. - 
By the money.thous ſee payde. 
By their gladweſſe that receive it- AY 
zy their [adneſſe that doe beare it. 
By thoſweet Haydes languiſhings boo | 
To whoſe beds thine Rvening brings - - | | 
_ Kind butbands, To-Morrow make baite- 


To-Mo. Why? 


= ——_ 


[IE ” . -* 


eee HY oy oe 
- — 
— —+ - 


. With theeTlehaigh; 


(39) | | 
Low. Shall Irell'rhee merely ? 


With thee my lands come ta my hands, 
and fornmes of money ſtore. 


m_— 
* 


capbt and quaffe, ©. 
and neyermind a Miltrifle nivre, tt 


To-Mo. "This hdftsnorme: Tinjuſt perforce cefaſe 
B-tter not jet;rheHfitrns Mitabiiſe' ms. © (thee 


Loy. WHY theri'Ty- Moro makea fiiendly haſt, 
And my wild/zoughy;oldWi 11 Ewill new caſt. 
I, that To-Day am praCtiz'd inthamader | 
Of 10, I will To-morrow be new made. 
Therefore To- Morrow make hall... 


To-Me; Thus fomg:By aid o. 3 omit wn, nl 
Who are found Warle ToHorrew _ To-Dap.. 
When Perbaliſts ſubdue OUT calic truſs, | 


We plough in ſand, and writeour: hopesio duſk, 


Diflembler ceaſe ; ſwift vawes wefpan ire, 
Repent To-Day To-Morrow EOWO5.1906;Y 4h + 


Lov. Why then/toſhun GorGpackay —_—_— 
Tle be new made To- day yerament For Morrow. 644 


To-Day WHITE, I MAY, 
Loy. Well met To- Dey: Why: fol greatbaſh1 | , 


To-Day. Topteafe 7 > 
Td long: ng eyes of the Anipodes 


1eSter day 


(ur) / * 
Tiſterday istheir Day, injoy tnd ſortoyy, - 0 
Nod I, thatam chy! Das Ct the Morrow. | 
Theround fac'd wor}dis look'ton byusthree, 
] purſne Yeſterday, To-:Morrow mee; ': i. | os 

Lo. Yet good To-Daydoe not fo ſwifcly ſlide. 
By the cauſes thu Day tride. 
By #bp beauty Ange, by al. 1 
Thy dainty Deckings. By the fall 
Of thy ſweet fertile ſbowres. 4nd by 
Thy againe unclouded oge. 
By the Birds that fing thy grace. © 
By the winds 1hat fanne thy face, 
By thy foure and twenty ſteps. 
By thy minutes attiveleapes,” jo NO 
Byny intended poodmeſſe. Arid ' - f 
By times ſtrickt-obſerved ſand. 
Since tis too late, as all menay, - 
To call backegadding yeſterday. . 
And fince To-morrow comes not yet, 
To my paine a periodifet. ES 
Being left alone tothee, © + 
Good To-day ſtay, bekindand pitryme. 
To D. And why, important pleader,ſhoutd 1 ſtay ? 

| Nla%: MV. i OD JoliI, QUT IND 
Lover 1 fee}ea noblechange methinkes today, 
My ſoules deare Lover calsfor me his choyce, 
And 7 defire to day to hearc his voyce. | 


. 


C——_— — 


W 4: » 


. 
. 


Inlarge not then my griefes bythy negle&, 
But let my high _ c arty kind reſpect. 


To D., Thisſtopsnot me, Farewell, muſt away. 
Lovers call for me paſt America. | 


Love. Why then deare lover of my .ſoule, 

(Since 7 cannot times controule) _ 
Secke thy ſheep, loſt in this worlds brackey ground, 
Secke him that doth delireto be found. 


Chriſt. | 
Why wooeſt thou me? have ſinners hope to ſpeed? | 
Loy. True Lord, afinner, yet a broken Kneed. 
Chriſt. 
Thy life is ſpotted, foule, and blacke as night 
Loy. True Maſter, but thy life was virgin-white. 


By thy Lorve my hearts Delight. 


By thy un-match d excellence. 
By tby viftorious Patience. 
By thy come ly filence, when | 
Thou (my God j wert skorn'd of men. i 
By that [weet, and [arving looke . Hind 
Thou dif} caſt back on Peters, Booke 

Me inthy mercy. Let thy graceabound. 
Secke him,thardoth deſire robe found, 


Chr. Tell meoh thou for whom I bled, (I ſee 
A Majeſtie mchy Humlilitic ) 


{ANC 


_—_— ——— —— —— 


fm 


Andtherefore tell me my loſt ſheep, be true, 
And tell me where thou feedit. A teareortwc. 
Will bring thee backe, Or, ifth'art gonaſtray, 
Ile ſend A -voyce behind thee, that ſhall ſay 

Thut the, way walke int. 

Lov. Iam not in | 

Thy SPp1C1E GARDEN, buta Sea offin. 

I feede not Lord amongſt the L111 1ss, No 

I feaſt with mine owne follies. Since 'tis fo 
ThatYESTERDAYI wasloſt in this ground, 
And being not ſure To-MoRRow tobefound , 
Deere Maſter, and good Shepherd; mind thy gaines, 
Find me T 0-DAY , and take me for thy paines. = 


FINIS. 
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